SONG. 


Dedicated to THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE _ ae 
(Alderman Wm. Roberts, J.P.). 


TUNE FREE AND EASY. 


Sung by EOS PENTYRCH Words by LLWCHWR, LLANDAFF 
(Ivor Lewis). (Davip L. LouGHER). 


WE’er invited to a meeting 
Such has never been before, 

So let us now display our feelings— 
Ring it out from roof to floor. 


CHorus: Shout, all shout with heart and soul 
The virtues of our Host unfold, 
His kind intentions, recognition, 
No distinctions, young or old. 


Proudest village in this county 
Sweet St. Athan ought to be: 
Home of youth, still not forgotten 

By kind deeds of charity. 


Athletic, he was once ambitious 
As a Sprinter to aspire ; 

To music’s charms he is no stranger, 
And oft times led the Village Choir. 


Man with men, he knows man’s feelings, 
Considerate and just to deal, 

With opinions bold and fearless 
Through life he sails with even keel. 


From the Country to the City. 

Where he’s climbed the proverbial Tree, 
Now upon the Top we greet him 

Robed in Civic Majesty. 


Any cause that needs assistance, 
Rarely one appeals in vain : 

Would that there were many like him 
That would follow in his train. 


Before another year is o’er us, 
And his term of office cease, 

May he announce the Proclamation, 
Peace Victorious, Welcome Peace. 


Now, My Lord and Lady Mayoress, 
May I offer on behalf, 
sincerest thanks and heartfelt greetings 
From every member of the Staff. 
Cuorus after last verse: Shout, all shout with heart and soul 
: The virtues of our Host behold, 
His kind intentions, recognition— 
Hurrah, Hurrah’s a thousandfold. 





